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have on the rope a number of laden porters, more
or less mountain sick, conducted by only three
climbers, was a proposition not to be contemplated
for a moment.
A strong party would evidently be needed, and
Mallory having thus prospected the way to Everest
and stamped out a path up the Hlakpa La re-
turned with the porters unladen to the high camp,
where Howard Bury, Wollaston, Raeburn, Bullock
and Wheeler were now assembled.
And this must have been a pleasant camp in
the daytime for, though it was at an altitude of
20,000 feet, the sun was so bright and warm that
the party had breakfast, lunch and tea in the open
in front of their tents. Glorious views were also
obtained from the top of a hill a few hundred feet
above the camp, and Howard Bury describes how
over the great sea of cloud which filled up the
valleys all the most famous peaks could be seen
rising like glistening pearly islands from a fleecy
ocean. A hundred miles away to the east rose the
massif of Kangchenjunga, and near by it Jannu and
Chomiomo. Quite close, towering above all the
rest, was Makalu, the most superb of mountains.
Next to it were some of the giants of Nepal. And
only a few miles to the west was Everest itself,
showing sharp and clear and extra white from the
fresh snow of the last month, and now no longer
dwarfed by the high ridges radiating from it but
standing up as a solitary peak and looking its
best.